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PUBLISHED IN 1778. 


Hanks to you, Sir, for your 
publication of my DIARY 

laſt year! Your intent was good, 
and your reaſons for fo doing 
amply ſufficient; altho' ſeveral 
A 3 imper- 
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BOB 
imperfections in the copy you 
found were afterwards mater1- 
ally done away, and ſeveral ad- 
ditions were made during a ſhort 
reſidence abroad. 


By your means, Sir, I felt the 
pulſe of the public: — the re- 
ception I met with, and am now 
to meet with, muſt govern my 
own opinion. If encouragement 
follows, it may occation ſome fu- 
ture attempts to amuſe the read- 
ing part of the world; a body of 
people who will always let an 
author into the ſecret, if he has 
miſtaken his talents, 


Having 


Ss. a Aa 


1 


| vu | 
Having this ſeaſon again viſit- 
ed BRIGHTHELMSTON, and con- 
tinued the Diary, thoſe who 
ſhall be inclined to become my 


readers, may now peruſe a com- 
pleat copy of the whole. 


I am, Sir, 
Your much obliged, 


And very humble Servant, 


THE AUTHOR; 


London, 


Nov. 1779. 
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Faipday Nichr, Aug. 20, 1779. 


LEPT again at the Spread-Eagle 

inn, but took more care of my 

preſent ſnuff. box; having never been 
able to recover the former and 
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SATURDAY 21. 
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IWritten at Steyning. 


TRAVELLED in a ſtage- coach to- 
wards the ſea-coſt of Suſſex; the con- 
pany very agreeable: - muſt not ven- 
ture to be more particular, having 
had bad luck laſt year; — ſome ani 
madvertors. I mean not the public 
Reviewers, who treated my little 
work of laſt Auguſt with great li- 


* 2 


berality; but ſome private friends 
charged me with diſplaying egregious 
ſymptoms of vanity, and want of 
judgment. May not this ſeverity of 
opinion be abated, when it is confi- 


dered, 
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* 
dered, how ſhort a ſpace a day is 
to decypher the characters of fel/ows- 
paſſengers in? who on ſuch occaſions 
put on their beſt mental dreſs, and 
are all the time copiouſly decanting 
off the ſtock of ſpirits they may 
have been carefully bottling up, 
perhaps, for weeks, months, nay 
years —The change of air, the un- 
uſual exerciſe, the freſh proſpects, 
and the hope of a ſpeedy enjoyment 
of long-fancied, pictureſque ſcenes; 
the charming charms of dear variety, 
together with a reſpite at leaſt from 
accuſtomary cares; may all float upon 
the ſurface, and contribute to de- 
ccive. The defire of pleaſing with a 
view of receiving pleaſure in return, 
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(12 } 
gives additional aſſiſtance; and we 
may feel ourſelves impelled, as it were, 
by ſome ſympathetic ſpirit of ſocial 
hilarity, freely to expand and com- 
municate.— On the contrary, the 
ſtarts of paſſion, the infirmity of 
health, the diſtreſs of the mind; the 
fretful ſpecks, more or leſs, caſually 
apparent in every human diſpoſition, 
—the concealment whereof among 
ſtrangers almoſt every-one finds it 
neceſſary to preſerve, by wearing a 
maſk, — infomuch that no preciſe 
delineament can be made, until the 
finer features, by inadvertent words, 
and unguarded actions, in minute 
matters, become clearly viſible—may 


foul the oil, and vitiate the compo- 
ſition, 


M5 
ſition, whereby the mental painter 
may be prevented from being cor- 


rect in a haſty outline, colouring, or 
ſhadings 


The above may ſuffice, in ſome 
meaſure, to convince thoſe who are 
open to conviction, and yet perſiſt in 
beheving I meant to be underſtogd 
as accurate in the characters of my 
icllow-travellers laſt year: — it may 
be #/efal in other reſpects to ingle 
ladies and gentlemen. 


In the courſe of my morning's 
journey, between the moments of 


merriment and ſerious reflection, 
this apology occurred: I thought 


proper 


= 


proper to fix it upon paper at Cin. 
ner-time, and towards evening found 
my ſelf once more at Brighthelmſton, 


SUNDAY 22, 
My own Apartments, 


MOST of the morning repoſed my. 


ſelf after my journey, and 1n the even- 4 
ing walked about the town, to obſerve pe 
what alterations had been made in the e 
courſe of twelve months. The Crown of 


and Anchor tavern in Zaſt-ſtreet vl 8 
ſhut up. In the evening walked cn 


w. 
the Stone, and drank tea at Sg ,, 
aſſembly. rooms. 

ſo 


MoxpaY 


DAY 


„ 


MonDay 23. 


In Bowen's Library. 


THERE ©« a fort of + 
valry between the two Librarians 
on the Szeyne, as to their ſubſcription= 
books; which ſhall moſt juſtly de- 
ſerve the title of the book of Num- 
bers. — There is a conſtant ſtruggle 
between them, which ſhall be moſt 
courteous; and the effects are thoſe 
uſually conſequent of an oppoſition. 
Sir Chriſtopher Cauſtic, this morning, 
was turning over the leaves, at Bows 
en's *, which contain the names of 


* Boxwen's Library, late Vidget's, at the 
ſouth end of the Steyne. 


the 


L 6 3 
the ſubſcribers. Mr. Bowen bowed 2 


la Neverre or Gallini, and, with offered 
pen and ink, craved the honour of 
Aan additional name: this being 
his firſt ſeaſon, and having been pur— 
poſely miſinformed by ſome would- 
be-witty wag; Sir, ſaid Mr. Bowen, 
diſplaying, all the time, two irregular 
rows of remarkable white tceth, yours 
will ſtand immediately after that of 
the Honourable Charles James Fox, 
Eſq; and before that of Mrs, 
Franco *, the rich Jew's lady + 
Eſquire 

* A lady of eaſy virtue, who ſpent laſt 


ſeaſon here with Mr. Franco; — the preſent 
with whom ſhe can, 


+ A fungus, well known by the name of 
Billy the Beau, who without any foundation, 
has 


9 > 


Eſquire J/*****J*s was to have been 
on the medium line, but, poor gen- 


ed : 

tleman ! he is unfortunately detained 

0 : 
near London on emergent buſinels,— 

n 

> To what a degree was the dealer 

u 


11 in ſtationary let down, when he was 
afterwards regularly rectified ; when, 


en 8 

R, by explanatory notes, and critical 
Har 

* commentations, he came to be fully 
urs 3 

informed that the individual Mr. Fox 

offi. | 
; in queſtion was not the celebrated 


ſenator of that name, but an Iriſh 
Tontleman, who condeſcends in win— 
ter to keep a chop-houſe at the cor- 


has laviſhed ſeveral thouſand pounds at this 
place, and is now in the King's-Bench priſon, 
to the great grief of ſundry uturers, 


Vor. Il. B ner 


©: 8 3 
ner of the play-houſe paſſage in 
Bow-ſireet, Covent garden; and, every 
autumnal ſeaſon, has frequent oppor- 
tunities of ſtorming and ſwearing at 
the ladies who may have the good 
fortune to belong to the Brighthelm- 
en company of Comedians, he be- 


ing ſole manager thereof. And ſuch | 
Management ! — SCARRON'S Rancour, 
who filled all the characters in a play ; 
by himſelf, was a fool to him.—ThatY . 


i 
Mrs. Franco was, to be ſure, the 


temporary wife of young Mr. France 
laſt ſeaſon, but ſeems at leiſure this 
to be the temporary wife of even 
Mr. Bowen, if he pleaſes; and m 
that poor Biliy, who was the Beat, 


is confined, cuſtodid marcellis, Bana t. 
Regi, 72: 


hat 
the 
nc0 
this 
ven 
and 
edtl, 
and 


egts, 
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Regis, on ſuſpicion of ——— debt, 
where he blacks ſhoes, cleans knives, 
and turns ſpits, for the privilege of 
dipping ſops in the dripping-pans of 
poor priſoners. What a change from 
wearing tilks and embroidery, and 
practiſing every ſpecies of extrava- 
gance !—— Meditate, meditate, reader! 
if thou kneweſt this human epheme- 
ron *; meditate, and make ule of fo 
important a leſſon. 


In Thomas' Library. 


Ma. Thomas, the other librarian, 
muſt be noticed in turn. He hath 


* A worm that burtts into exillence in 
the morning, arrives at mid-age by the noon, 
and expires with the evcniug of the ſame 
Cay, 


B 2 | been 


1 20 J 
been years enough practiſing ſmall 


talt with the ladies and gentlemen 
upon the Heyne, and hath arrived to 
a ſurprizing degree of preciſion in 
pronouncing French Engliſb. Ile is 
now reading the news- papers to ſome 
of his ſubſcribers wich an audible 
voice, and repeatedly calls a detached 
body of troops a corp/e; a tour he 
improves into a tower, and delivers 
his words in a moſt promiſcas man- 
ner.—Irt is near ſeven in the evening, 
and the widow Ze hath juſt wad- 
dled into his ſhop, wita a parifol in 
her right, and a ſpying-glaſs in her 
left hand. Thomas offers her a Gene- 
ral Advertiſer. ** Lord bleſs me!“ 
ſays ſhe, ** Mr. Thomas, how damp 
this 


on 


this paper is, tho” it has come fo 
far, and muſt have been printed fo 
long fince! What reaſon can you 
give for 1t?—Mr. Thomas obſerves, 
conſiders, and exp/ains, in a moſt 
explicit manner, the cauſe and the 
(He, to the inquiſitive lady, natu- 
rally ſpeaking as a body may ſay; prov- 
ing to a demonſtration, according to 
Candide, that there can be no effect 
without a cav/e; and that, of courſe, 
damp papers, cloſely compreſſed, will 
continue damp a conſiderable time. 
In the interim, Miſs Fanny Fuffic 
ſtares and whilpers her brother Bobby, 
while he is ſubſcribing to a e, that 
Mr. Thomas muſt be a moſt prodi- 
gious man, monſtrouſly intelligent, 


B 3 and 
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and withal, that he is amazingly com- 
nunicative: “ he knows but every- 
thing,” ſays ſhe, ** and tells but every- 
thing he Knows.” 


TurtsDayY 24. 
My own Apartments, 


AM nappy to hear all is quiet in 
London - Mee are taught to expect 
the fight of a French fleet almoſt 
every return of morning. Many are 
ſurprized that J am not equally 
alarmed with themſelves: among a 
variety of reaſons, be it compriſed, if 
my reader pleaſes, that I have known 
the French too long, and know them 
too weil;—am much more concerned 

upon 


6 


* 
— 
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upon another ſcore, believe me.— 
Who would have thought it ?—The 
Duke of CuMBeRLand's GREAT 
TURK, a Newfoundland dog, as 
big as a middling-fized calt, tho' he 
is not above eighteen months old,— 
ſwims much better than I do. Have 
only the conſolatory reflection, that 
can ſwim.as much better than his 
maſter, by at leaſt an equal degree 
ot proportion. A looſened ladder from 
one of the machines other day was 
ſioated into the ofting with the ebbing 
tide, to a conſiderable diſtance. Te 
and fell inſtantaneouſly ſtruck up a 
co-partnerſhip, and, without wailing 
for ſigning and ſealing of articles, 
gave chaſe. He went out and in again, 

B 4 to 
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to be ſure ; but, tho? he ſwam cloſe ly 
its de, if he put ſo much as a paw 
to the buſineſs, then am I no true 
Diariſt. Like many modern copart- 
ners, he tranſgreſſed, and I—com- 
plained. Upon this provocation, I 
ſhoved the ladder in before me, and 
inſtantly declared off. — It muſt be 
confeſſed, this was little more than a 
mere pretence, having much ſtronger 
reaſons. You muſt know, Turk hath a 
political head, not much unlike Lord 
North's, Fle hath a ſimiliar way, too, 
of ſhutting his eyes, and appearing 
to be faſt aſleep, when he is all the 
time perfectly awake. This marine co- 
partner of mine, for ſome time paſt, 
had ſeemed to chew the cud of re- 
ſentment like a clean beaſt: he had 


ſcemed 


L 25 ] 

ſeemed to mitch malicho, and mean 
miſchief, as Hamlet ſays of the pot- 
/ ener in the play; and it came Juckily 
to my remembrance, that I had for 
ſeveral mornings, by patting him on 
l WW the head, depreſſed the hind part 
d WW thereof beneath the ſurface of the 
x vater, and that he had as frequently 


a put forth a huge fore paw, much 
er bigger than mine, ſeemingly inclined 
2 WW to return the compliment. Now, it 
rd being uncertain, whether he might 
O, 


not, at ſome convenient opportunity, 
ſeize me by the nape of the neck, as, 
perchance, Glumadalclitch * did Gril- 
drig, and, by way of repriſal, ſwim 
out farther than might be agreeable, 


„ Gulliver's Travels. 


1 


or bring me in, as ſome of his ſpecies 
have done others, head under water 
all the way, thorovghly contented 
with conveying the body along, with- 
out confidering whether the breath 
remained in it or not; —in ſhort, for 
many cogent reaſons, I thought it 
moſt prudent to diſſolve the con- 
nexion. No diſputes aroſe ; our ac- 
counts were ſimple, therefore eaſily 
ſettled: and ſuch another firm will 
not ſoon again be eſtablitned. 


WEDNESDAY 25. 


Thomas's Library. 


SINCE the diſſolution, have pick- 
ed up ſundry matters: now almolt eve- 
- 


1 - 
few 
caui 
info 
bee! 
the 

ing 
fleſl 
he 
neat 
indi 
dene 
bas 
gal, 
cauſ 
cuſa 
ner? 


be 11 


E891 


- one has ſomething to ſay, but how 
few are inclined to give a friendly 
caution in right time I] have been 
informed, that iny late copartner hath 
been ſeveral times tried, tho? not at 
x the CY Boiler, on ſuſpicion of hav- 
it ing too earneſt an all:on tor deer's 
n- fleſh, an Aldermanic crime; and that 
c- be hath more than once been very 
iu near a conviction : but a flaw in the 
N indictment, a deficiency in the evi- 
dence, or the umaniiy of the Fudge, 
bas faved many a culprit from the 
gallows.—l hope my warmth in the 
cauſe of hornefly will be deemed ex- 


cuſable. Certain it is, my copart- 


1 ner's conduct is not looked upon to 
1CK- 


po be unmaculate, by thole who have 


| been 
ry- 
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been moſt intimate with him; and 
it is as well known, that, when he 
reſides at Mindſor, his neck is gene- 
rally incircled with a large wooden 8 
collar, which thoſe who are partial 
in his favour may ſay is by way of 
ornament: but let that pals, between 
you and me, Reader; for what ſigni- 
fies mincing matters? It is much to 
be feared, that he hath not always 
duly conſidered the nice diſtinction 
which ſhould ever be preſerved in 
matters of meum and tuum. Ho- 
ever, let it go no further; 1 ſcorn to 
affect any dog's character, unleſs it 
be egregiouſly bad, or unleſs he ap- 
pears to have bcen a ſorry dog upon 
record. 


THURS: 
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THuRsSDAY 26. 


The Alcove. 


SOMETIMES a droll incident oc- 
curs. This morning I edged away— 
we are on the edge of the ocean you 
know—towards the alcove, at the 
eaſt end of the bottom of the Steyne, 
wherein were ſeated !wo Elders, and, 
perhaps, a chaſte Suſanna ; at any rate, 
ſe was not naked, —On my ap- 
roach they departed haſtily, and I 
joined the deſerted lady — in diſ- 
courſe, by obſerving that the town 
was thin, and that 1 heard trade in 
general was very bad. Very bad in- 
ed, Sir, faid ſhe; * I ſuppoſe 

| you 


— — — — > a? 
"*% # Ls Cy - 


> 


* 
3 


2 


XY 


P * pw — <4 — contre nat = 
£4 » 0 # - + - 8 = . - p 8293 2 —— 
* LS » * — * N 


= 
you are a fellow-ſufferer—You belong 
to the players, Sir, don't you?” 
«© My dear,” replied I,“ why ſhould 
you think fo ??—* Becauſe you are 
ſeldom without a book in your hand,” 
& Do few read beſide players, then! 
—“ Yes, Sir, — I beg pardon ; I had 
another reaſon; but vou'll excule 
me.“ —“ Indeed I will not, mi 
dear.”—** Why then, Sir, as yo 
advanced towards us, one of thok 
elderly gentlemen—by their difcouri 
] believe they are par/ons—ſaid tc 
the other, Come Sir, let us be gone 
© or we ſhall be vaten off ;—Mr. Dia 
« riſt is coming this way.” Nov 
Mr. Diariſt, if that is your name, tho 
I have not ſeen it yet in the play-bi!! 


Wa 


* 
was it wonderful that I ſhould ima- 
gine you to be one of the gentlemen 
players?” -I aſſured her, nevertheleſs, 
that I was not intitled to that honour; 


and here you may imagine our confe- 
rence ended. 


FRIDAY 27. 


Under the Front of Bowen's Library. 


THE company encreaſes faſt, and 
is very genteel ; nevertheleſs, you may 
meaſure the wealth and rank of ſome 
by the degree of inſolence they aſ- 
ſume: tho” this rule, like moſt others, 
is not univerſal ; for Lady ***###* 
of Ke ##*x##* + far of the firſt 
magnitude in the polite hemiſphere, 
ſurrounded by her macaroit ſatellites, 

with 


13 4 
with each two watches, (one on 
each thigh,) and two taſſels dangling 
from the two hind triangular corners 
of each of their hats, is poor to an ex- 
treme, as moſt gamblers generally 
are—yet ſhe is inſolent to an equal 
extreme. To be ſure, no perſon of 
rank, or rank perſon, at Brig h heln— 
ſton, can pretend to diſpute the palm 
with #** A lady. The maſter 
of the ceremonies, however affiduouſly 
and obſequiouſly he may bow, and 
talk ſmall talk with her Ladyſhip, 
would find himſelf baffled in the 
ſearch, in the purſuit, and in the end- 
ing of the chace, after ſuch another 
compeſition of pride and inſolence, after 


ſuch another automaton of vanity, 
SATURDAY 


Lt 99] 


g SATUKDAY 28. 
IC 
2 The ſame. 


ly *© SMALL TALK! Mr. Diariſt,“ me- 
aal thinks you fay; “hat do you mean 
of MW by nal talk? You have mentioned it 
n- twice.“ — Oh, 'tis of various ſorts, and 
um ſo common as ſcarcely to require an 
ſter explanation; but take a ſpecimen--- 
My Lady Tetterdown is addreſſing the 
Honourable Sir Harry Harebrains :--- 
Have you been in this morning, 
Sir Harry?” © Yes, my Lady.“ 
* Was it rough?” Very.“ “ Did 
you ſtay long in?“ * A ſhort time; 
How far 

cd you go in?“ “ As far as I could 
DAY Vor. II. C with 


a few moments only.” 


34 ] 
with ſafety; your Lady ſhip Knows l 


am no ſwimmer. You was not at 
the rooms laſt afſembly-might, my 
Lady.” “ No, Sir, I was engaged 
with a private party at Mrs. Limber- 
ham's; we played rather deep to be 
ſure, but J love to play deep : I play 
deeper ſometimes.— Do you fo, 
my Lady ?”—Cztera deſunt. 


SUNDAY 29. 
On a Tomb. ſtone, in the Church-yard, 


HAVE been this morning to the 
ſailor's land-mark, — to the only 
church in the town,—and collected a 
number of zev«ies. The Doctor was 

pleaſed 


Pg CY SY 
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pleaſed to inform us, in a religiouſly 


political, or politically religious diſ- 
courſe, that, when men tremble, they 
are generally afraid; when they are 
in danger, they ſhould ſtrive to extri- 
cate themſelves ; and that hope is the 
expectant of many great and fingular 
good events. 


MonDay 30. 


My own Apartments, 


AMONG others of the muſical 
profeſſion down here, are, Giardini, 
Cramer, Lamotte, Tacet, Dance, 
Baumgarten, Simpſon, and Water- 
b;uje. Here are alſo perſons of con- 

C 2 ſequence, 
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ſequence, tho* not profeſſors, who fre- 
quently amuſe themſelves with draw- 
ing a bow, &c. and the delicious con- 
certs, which are almoſt every even- 
ing performed at one private houle or 
another, are enough to remind the 
ſtreet paſſenger of a principal ingre- 
dient in, or more properly at, a Ve. 
neiian carnival. 


TutsSDAY 31. 
In Bowen's Library. 


I will aſk my preſent reader a queſ- 
tion—Courteous Sir, or Madam,— 
ſuppoſe, ---ſuppoſe,---fuppole the cele- 
brated Giardini to be executing a fa- 
vourite ſolo in an adjoining room z--- 

ſuppole 


Je 


N 


ſuppoſe the doors left open on pur- 
poſe, and a muſical piece of mecha- 
niſm called a clock to be at the ſame 
inſtant unluckily chiming a tedious, 
worn- out tune, in the room wherein 
you might happen to be—would it 
be eaſy to calculate the degree of your 
diſtrels ?!—You don't anſwer, you 
ſeem amazed perplexed, perhaps. — 
Well, I will venture to anſwer for 
you. -No if you ever had, or have 
yet preſerved an ear. To deal truly 
with the world, this has been pre- 
ciſely my unfortunate caſe within the 
laſt two hours; have ſcarcely reco- 
vered my temper. If I can extract 
nothing elſe, am reſolved to extract 
pity from my readers. You'll ſay it 

C3 | 18 


1 


is artful. Well, bi/la vera, or a true 
bill— / Ze it, or /o it is; which lat- 
ter words, the unlearned may be in- 
formed, arc the Exeliſß of a Hebrew 
word they ſometimes too carcletsly 
repeat, commonly cailed Amen; 4 
name promiſcuouſly conferred on all 
eccleſiaſtical clerks. —-This brings to 
my remembrance a ftory I have heard 
ſome-Where.— I'll tell it.—A fory, ot 
more properly a jcke, is my never- 
failing, and therefore approved recipe, 
for tuning the mental inſtrument ; for 
allaying the turbulent ebullitions of 
the ſoul, and reſtoring good humour. 
A puritanical, canting preacher, who 
ſometime ſince—no matter when, 
was holding forth at a conventicle— 


po — 
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pho!—no matter where, —and upon 
a ſubjet—pſhaw Ino matter what, 
—in a whining tone of voice, with 
outitretched arms, — among others, 
made uſe of the following expreſ- 
ſions: “ Good people, I am your 


ſhepherd, you are my fork, and there 


hits my dog,” pointing downwards, at 
the tame inſtant, with the fore-finger 
of his right hand, towards poor Mr. 
Amen; who, being but juſt releaſed 
from the embraces of Morpheus, a 
heatzeniſa deity, tho! in a chriſtian 
church, and having rather an unper- 
fect notion of the diſcourſe, or the 
concatenation of the parts thereof, or 
indeed, of—where he was, darted up 
an eye of indignation towards the Re- 

24 verend 
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verend Mr. Puzzletext, at the fan'e 
tine ejaculating.—** Do I, by **#! 
Well, I am ****** if IJ am your dop 
any longer however;” and, abruptly 
quitung his deſk, left both prieſt and 
people overwhelmed by one general 
cloud of aitoni.ament, 


SEPTEMBER, WEDNESDAY I. 
In Stryne- Lane, 


THE evening is fair, and J am an 
eaves-dropper at a window in this 
lane, —Excuſe me,—it is to hear a 
Quartetto of Baumparter's, by Cr a- 
MER and CO. Who reſides in that 
houſe?” whiſpers a man in black. 
„ The Abington, vir,” lays I. —** The 


Abington ! 
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Abington! Sir,” with a ſneer of con- 
tempt. *©** What Grammar may you 
ſtudy?” „ The Grammar of Polite- 
neſs ſometimes, Sir,” reſume I ;— 
*« You may be a ſchool-maſter, and 
yet unacquainted with it. —But I'II 
give you a more preciſe anſwer, when 
vou have named her E vAY.— Her 
equal P'—jTJuſh! Reader—the pedant 
cannot queſtion me further. —I now 
hear the muſic undiſturbed, 


THURSDAY 2. 


The ſame. 


T is a fevere caſe—I had been 
labouring for the better part of two 
days to reconcile myſelf to the world; 

nay, 


( 42 J 
nay, had done more—had accom- 
plithed it but 


6 How vain are mortal man's endeavours! 
« Said at Dame Ellot's Maſter Tremors, Ye 


Oh dear! no; — it was the witty 
Dean of St. Patrick's who ſaid it, 
or rather made Maſter Trevors ſay it, 
—perhaps, 


«© By Saint Peter, 
„To fill up the metre,” 


I wiſh myſelf fairly out of this merry 
mood: it ſticks to me, and all the 
time I ought to be exceeding /e, 
for a gentleman, who 1s this moment 
arrived from Portſmouth, has called, 
and aſſures me, that Sir Ch2rles Hara, 
with the Britifh fleet, fled into Spi. 
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head yeſterday afternoon, for fear of 
its combined enemies, who were cloſe 
at its heels. He faid he ſaw the flight. 
—Oh, death to Exgliſb honour! and 
i; it come to this? I he Britifh flag 
at laſt really tarniſhed not ſtrong 
enough! — Whew ! what then? — 
Sew their ſterns to an enemy And 
are theſe fore of the fatal conſequen- 
ces—of our having a deluded King, 
2 diſſi pated nobility, and a corrupted 
commonalty ? — Ruin! — inevitable 
ruin! —ſtares the Exgliſb in their faces, 
and the beſt conſtitution in the uni- 
verſe totters from its bate.—Bute and 
Mansfield, thoſe bitter but 
hold! hold! I have promiſed the 
friend I eſteem moſt in the world, not 
to 
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to dwell long, or touch often upon 
politics; Me allows me only to touch 
and go- upon that ſubject. 


FRIDAY z. 


In Bowen's Library, 


Zounpys ! what a bite? — A fiſh 
perhaps.—No, Sir, a fly.—The punc- 
ture could not have been made more 
dexterouſly by a Pott. lt has blooded 
my ſtocking in a large circle—lſce !— 
What a phlebotomiſt !—The ſea air 
is powerful; it braces their nerves, 


pernaps, and they dart the natural 
lancet thro* the proboſcis, if not with 
wondertul 
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wonderful ſkill, with wonderful ac- 
tivity. — Theſe are none of your 
languid, macaroni London flies — 
«© What a difference!“ ſays Lady 
Lofty ; “they ſting thro' my petti- 
coats.” — Well thrown, my Lady ! 
—*+ My boots are not a protection,“ 
lays Sir Gregory Greygooſe.“ — Better 
thrown, Sir Gregory !—You are both 
qualified to throw at any rafle in 
Brighthelmſton, believe me, unleſs you 
ſhould _ to be claſſed with a 
Scardovi * 


An Italian dentiſt, remarkably fortunate 
in throwing, 


SATURDAY 
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S ATVUR DAY 4. 


In the Old Seitle. 


I have ſeveral times mentioned 74. 
fes, — horſes, houſes, phactons, child's 
rattles, books, baubles, caps and 
bells; of which latter articles, have 
one on my head, and another in my 
hand. Vou'll obſerve them inſtantly, 
Sir, or Madam, Maſter, or Miſs, 
you ſhould plcate to turn your eye 
this way. Every article of convent 
ence, every trinket of luxury, is trans 
ferred by this uncertain, quick mod 
of conveyance. Not a ſhop withou 
its rattle-trap—rattle, rattle, rattle 
morning and cvening.—Here may | 

ſeen, 
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ſeen, — walk in and ſee, —an abridg- 
ment of the w:/dom of this World. 
The pomps and vaxities are at large, 
varying like yon evaneſcent clouds.— 
Obſerve the fond parent, initiating her 
forward offspring in the uſe of the dice- 
box, and ſetting herſelf the example; 
yet may ſhe wonder, at ſome future 
day, and think her throw in Life's raffle 
extremely ſevere, that a propenſity to 
that and fimilar habits ſhould con- 
tinue and encreaſe.- Mind, reader! if 
the next generation ſhould be worſe 
than the prefent, (which a Onic 
would ſay can hardly be,) and this 
little book ſhould live fo long ; take 
notice, the Diariſt avers, it is owing 
to falſe love, to a fooliſh fondneſs, 

which 
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which prevents weeding the mental 
garden early, when the firſt ſhoots of 
vice and folly, being young and ten- 
der, are eafily plucked up by the 
roots; for want whereof, age gives 
precedence to gqcuth, and ignorance 
takes the lead of knowledge, —T here 
are no boys or girls now : from in- 
fancy they are all young ladies and 
gentlemen, There is ſcarce a family 
without a ſpoilt child or children in 
it, When in leadivy-ſtrings, maid- 
ſervants have been charged not to 
let them ſee the moen, for fear they 
ſhould long for it, which, tho? it 
might be reed for, could not be de- 
Itvered over to the winner; and when 


grown up, too man) of them, de- 
ſirous 


LL. 4 I 


firous of plunging into an ocean of 
c I pleaſure, are almoſt ready to puſh the 


parent from her proper ſeat.— After 
all, this evil may be the natural con- 


e 
« raſt to the too rigid treatment of 
„ youth in the laſt age. Extremes are 
4 
= cer bad, and ever to be avoided as 


much as poſſible ; but, according to 
F the ſcholaſtic maxim, in avoiding 
Scylla with difficulty we ſteer clear of 
Cbarybdis *.—** So you have flung 
** away the book, M/s, have you? 
„ Well, Mis, perhaps Mamma may 
* be able to prevail on you to take 


* Charybdis, a dangerous whirlpool in the 
rights of Siczly, over againſt Scylla, a perni- 
dous rock. 
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cc it up again;—and yet, as the ſitu- 
e ation grows critical, I'll not wait 
* to be a witneſs, peradventure, of 


** 


6 my own diſgrace ; ſo farewel, Ma- 


„ dam.” N 
[ 

SUNDAY 5. 1 

At the Bottom of the Eaſt-end Windmill. ; 
c 


HOW careful ought youth to be 
Had the ſupreme ſatisfaction of being 
inſtrumental towards ſaving the lite 
of a fellow-creature, The ſon of an 
Iriſh* gentleman of fortune, an Eton 
ſcholar, about ten years of age, had 
been ſent to the Caſtle Tavern, to fetch 


* A Mr. Oliver by name, as informed. 


his 


1 
his father to dinner, but had been 
miſſing ever ſince, and evening was 
approaching faſt. Another gentle- 
man and lady, coming along the 
ſands, from Rottingden, ſaid, that 
they ſaw ſuch a youth above two 
miles from Brig hthelmſton, underneath 
the Clift. I ſearched after ſome of his 
diſtreſſed, inquiring friends; related 
what I had heard; and adviſed the 
ſending inſtantly a ſtout man and 
horſe from Shergold's: — as the tide 
was flowing in faſt, not a moment 
was to be loſt. —They did fo, and the 
child was brought in fafe, juſt at 
duſk.—Some one clfe took the merit 
of conveying the information, and of 
giving the advice; a common caſe: 
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— but no matter for that; the fond 
parent's anxiety was removed; the 


principal object of his apparent hap- 
pineſs was ſaved ; and the extent of 
my view was amply circumſcribed 
by the glorious line of #4umanity.— 
Well! never mind it, thought I ; 
my friend Sancho's ] heart will beat 

in 


t IN rs, —not a diſciple of that ſubtle 
and vindictive Dominican, IGN ATIUSs Low- 
OLA, Who founded the order of Fe/uits; but 
IcxaTius Saxcho, a much milder ſpirit, 
tho' incloſed in a darker coloured caſe ;—a 
native of Africa, who keeps a ſhop in Charles- 
rect, Weſtminſter, and is better known by 
the name of THE FRIEND OF STERNE, on 
account of an epiſtolary correipondence be- 
tween him and the famous author of Tas 
SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, — See Sternt's 

Letters 


8 


in uniſon, however, when he reads 
this. 


Letters and Dodſley's Annual Regiſter — This 
Man 1s every way an Hoxovuk to HuUMan 
NATURE, and a live of, that the colour 
of the ſkin can have no ffect upon the fa- 
culties of the min!,—Horrid Slave-trade !— 
PowER overcomes RiGuT—4! is not doing as 
one could wiſh to be done unto.—W hat right 
has the original ſcller to ſell, or the buyer to 
buy? Is there a line in the Four Gospels to 
warrant the contract? Can the conveyance 
be valid?—How could ſuch a man of Cel as 
the late Mr. Whitfield bequeath all his Ne- 
groes to lady Huntingdon? Such bargains and 
bequeſts muſt be unlawful in the ſight of a 
merciful judge, of a benevolent CREATOR. 
Let the buyers and fellers of Black men, 
who call themſelves Chriſtians, conſider this, 
but, perhaps, they muſt ſuffer perſecution 
in turn before they can learn mercy. — The 
United States of America began with abjuring 
ſuch an impious and unnatural trafic, 
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MonDayY 6. 
On the Str yne, 


THIS morning, his Grace of Man— 
cheſter, who wears a benevolent heart, 
was picaſed to commend my aſſiduity 
and preience of mind. 


TutesDayY 7. 
On the Clift. 


AM viewing my worthy friend Mr. 
Bull's houſe, or rather box, upon the 
Clift, between Ship-ftreet and Black- 
Lion reet.— He beckons me in, and 
ſhews it throughout. It is one pretty 
room to tlie height of three ſtories, 

with 
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with a ſemicircular window compriz- 
ing moſt of the front, and on each 
floor overlooking the ſea all ways, 
which makes the ſituation moſt de- 
lightful. — Ihe ground whercon it 
ſtands is copyhold—indeed the ground 
in and about Hrigbibelmſion is moſtly 
ſo — meaſuring nearly eighteen feet 
ſquare. The fine is both certain and 
ſmall. About fifty years ago, this 
piece of land was ſold for four 
pounds; thirty years ſince, a pur- 
chaſer gave eleven; and, about this 
time two years, the Alderman bought 
it for one hundred pounds, to build 
upon. What an inſtance of improve- 
ment!—Mem. The nuiſance of a flop- 
ins celiar-door, juſt before the door of 

D 4 his 
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1 
bis houſe, is continued, to the diſgrace 
of the Committee appointed by a late 
act of parliament, which gives ſufficient 
autherily. 


Mr. Bull is, with much juſtice, par- 
tial to this retreat, and has furniſhed 
it neatly, conformable to its ſize ; nor 
do I believe he would exchange it for 
that of his Grace of Marlborcug h on the 
Steyne— indeed he told me fo—much 
Teſs do I believe he would lett his 
houſe out for hire, as greater men 
have done—but ſome great“ men 
can afford to do very litile things. 


* The Duke of Marlborough, tho? his in- 
come is immenſe, letts his houſe out, even to 
different families at the ſame time. 


WEDNESDAY 
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WEDNESDAY 8. 


Among the Boats on the Eaſt Side of the 
Steyne. 


AN old well is half open among the 
boats; a little child has juſt now wad- 
dled off the Steyne towards it. I ran 
to prevent miſchief, and ſucceeded. 
Have remonſtrated againft this dan- 
gerous neglect in vain. There is one 
dry and two wet wells open there- 
abouts. When a child of fortune or 
two ſhall have been loſt therein, the 
wells may be boarded over. — The 
Commiſſioners by the ac have ſuffici- 
ent powers, and collect money enough 


to anſwer its purpoſes; yet the Clift 
ſide 


( 58 J 
fide is all along covered with rubbiſh, 


offenſive to the ſight and ſmell. In- 
deed, there is no occaſion to ſearch 
much for nuiſances, obſtructions, and 
inconveniences, in this place. Mixx. 
Since the above complaint, ſume litt 
boards have been laid acroſs one of th: 


wet wells. 


THURSDAY 9g. 


Upon the Sands. 


SELFISHNESs, like pride, is natu. 


ral, and may be meritorious: to 
preciſe point it is a virtue, beyon 
which it becomes vicious, the add 
tional criminality whereof encreal: 
rapidly and proportionably, T1 
preferene 


thi 
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bur 
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preference given to ſelf, operates ſo 
wiſely as to be neceſſarily beneficial 
to others; which proves, that“ /elf- 
love and ſocial are the ſame.” Like 
a ſtone * thrown upon the ſurface of 
a placid pond, the head of a family is 
incircled fingly ; another more diſtant 
circle, tho* fainter, comprizes his 
neareſt relatives, upon an equal line; 
theſe are ſucceeded by others, pro- 
greſſively more faint, being his more 


Am informed I have plagiarized from 
Pope ;—did not know it: have the vanity to 
tbink, if Mr. Pepe had never lived, —nay, have 
the vax/ty fully to believe—but enough of 
vanity /-—[ have pronounced the word three 


times, and the ſpell is broken—the bubble 
burſts. 


diſtant 
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diſtant relations. — acquaintance, — 
the inhabitants of the pariſh, county, 
and kingdom, wherein he dwells ; and 
the laſt circular line, tho' naturally 
moſt faint, comprehends and em- 
braces the whole human race. — 
What could occaſion ſuch a train of 
thought ?—The /e/fiſbneſs of the Ba- 
thees at Brighthelmfton. Each man 
runs to a machine-ladder, as it 1 
dragging out of the ſea, and ſcuffles 
who ſhall firſt ſet foot thereon :— 
ſome ſend their footmen and con- 
tend by proxy; others go in in boots, 
or on horſe-back, to meet the ma- 
chines :—ſo that a tolerably modeſt 
man, on a buly morning, has gene- 
rally an hour and an half, perhaps 

two 
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two hours time, for contemplation on 
— the ſands, to the detriment of his 
u, Jhaoes, as well as the diminution of 
nd bis patience—nay, he muſt have the 
Ny time, whether he will or not; tho' he 
m- Poſſeſſes ſtill the power of uſing it as 
be pleaſes : and this at preſent is my 
of Nvay, —the ſecond morning, ſucceſ- 
54. Nfrely, that I have been treated thus. 
—To proceed---for I am not likely 
to be accommodated ſoon I ſee---have 
ges been Jong induced to rank ſelſiſoneſa 
— Jong the temporary national grie- 
on- Nances, and that an inordinate Juſt 
ots, Ndereof is the ſource of the moſt capi- 
al evils ſuſtained by ſociety. The 
Epredator on the public peace, or 
he repreſentative of part of the peo- 
pie, 
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ple, or the conſtituent of ſuch repre 
ſentative—ſor they are all in the like 
predicament—has ſome darling paſ- 
fion, which cannot be conquered, 
which cannot be reſiſted; but muſt 
be gratified by the frequent breach 
of moral and divine law, in open 
defiance. of all conſequence. In pri 
vate lite, the violater of the peace 
and honour of a worthy family, 
the deſpoiler of innocence, purſues 
the ſame bale road, ** forgetting, 
that to be good is to be happy, do- 
ing or ſuffering ;” and the rich, the 
learned, and the dignified, are worked 
upon by the fame powerful windlabs. 
lf every one would ſeriouſly ſet 
about correcting one, the evil would 

vanith.— 


( 63 J 
vaniſh.—PI1 ſet about it inftantly,--- 


Reader! © go thou, and do like- 
wile.” 


F RID AV 10. 


My own Apartments, 


CRITICS! what a delicious mor- 
ſel, what an anti-climax did I throw 
vou yeſterday ? — Be thankful, and, 
peradventure, I may drop you an 


anachroniſin in two or three days,— 


Thoſe, and a few flices of incorrect 
grammar, which you may find ſtrewed 
about as you curſorily glance your 
eye along, may furniſh a tolerable 
repaſt. 


SATURDAY 
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SATURDAY 11. 
The ſame, 
HAVE. matched the bathers and 


bathees this trip however—have cor- 
rected them all handſomely, without 
quarrelling — have given them the 
flip; —but take the particulars :--» 
About 6, A. M. I drew the machine 
along the ſands, of which I had be- 
come ſeized by preſcriptive right, by 
legal poſſeſſion, having depoſited part 
of my wearing-apparel therein, tho 
1 had requeſted the aſſiſtance of the 
marine centaur, the man on horſe— 
back, in vain. As the tide was flow- 
ing, I ſoon plunged into the fea, 

ſtretched 


L 6s. ] 
ſtretched a long way out into the 
offing, and continued rolling and 
laughing among my brother por- 
puſes, to think what a loſs the 


company on ſhore would ſuſtain for 
want of one machine out of ſeven, 


it being a very fine, buſy morning. 
The bathers halloo'd and bawled in 
vain; for I could not, indeed would 
not hear. After ſwimming back- 
wards and ſorwards along the ſhore, 
about four miles in the whole, the 
tide ſetting ſtrong to the eaſtward all 
the time, I returned about nine *; 


* The men who attend the machines 
were much ſurprized, and particularly noted 
tie time to be near three hours. 
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and Smoaker, growling like a bear 
with a ſore head, ſwore bitterly, he 
believed I had been to France or 
Holland, and, cooling by degrees, de- 
fired to know the news. I told him 
the Dieppe Monſieurs had laughed 
heartily at the mode of retaliation I 
had inſtituted at Brigbthelmſton; that 
they grinned at the account ſtated, 
and allowed that the 5ahers ought to 


behave like b4thers, and the bathees 


like gentlemen. moreover, that they 
had whiſpered, if the above did not 
ſucceed, they would come over, and 


ſettle the point between us; upon 
which I had inſtantly returned, with- 
out another word, leſt I ſhould incur 
the charge of a ſreaſonabie corre 
ſpondence. 


CUNDAY 
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SUNDAY 12. 


: The ſame. 


YESTERDAY'S exploit has produced 


d : 
= amendment. Shame ſometimes fol- 
lows cloſe at the heels of reflection. A 
at 
man may now be accommodated nearly 
7 


in turn, which was all that was wiſh- 
ed. Have fince found no conſide- 
table cauſe of complaint. It proves 
tat an individual may be uſeful to 
2 community. 


re- E 2 Monpav 
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MoxDpA 13. 


In the Churchyard. 


A new man and wife have juſt 
paſſed me.— The town's- people pre- 
ferve ſome cuſtoms here, that ſmack 
of great antiquity, and ſeem peculiar 
to the county of Suſſex. At a mar- no 
riage there are ſtrewers, who ftrew are 
the way from church, not only with ;e, 
flowers, but with ſugar-plumbs and 
wheat. — Why ſugar - plumbs anc 
wheat I wonder? Many ceremonie 
have been retained longer than the 
hiſtory of their origin or foundation. 
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TuESDAY 14. 
Near the Windmill, at the Weft- End. 


THE Shoreham floating-jail ® is in 
the offing, and the fiſhermen flee to 
their hiding-places, where ſome of 
them have pined, with their almoſt 
ſtarving families, for months—and 
no wonder. When impreſſed, they 
are ironed and ſtowed aboard the 
tender for ſeveral weeks, *till a full 
compliment of ſlaves, I mean free- 
born Engliſhmen, are crowded toge- 
ther, who are afterwards diſembogued 


* The-preſs cutter is ſo called by the 
poor fiſhermen, 


E 3 on 


1 
on board a man of war, having pro- 
bably an epidemical diſtemper on 
board *, which laſt article frightens 
the wretches from all bounties. The 
ſurvivors are ſent to fight for their re- 
maining /iberties and properties I, and 


* 'The caſe of the Amaxon, the Terrible, 
and ſeveral other ſhips now lying at Spitbead. 


at LiBzrTy hath the Saitor? 

7 hat ProrErRTY hath the SOLDIER to fight 

For? Their very language, rude as it is, is 
manacled; and their minds, as well as bodies, 
are for life debaſed to the moſt dark and ab- 
jet ſtate of ſlavery: yet the Engliſh ſailors 
and ſoldiers will fight, as if all hopes and com- 
forts were in poſſeſſion, and at ſtake; as if the 
paradiſe of Mahomet was part of their creed, 
and the certain ſpeedy enjoyment of it full in 


their view. How is this to be accounted for ?— 


The 


T 


he 


N 
their families become pariſh-burthens, 


Hark ye! you rich and power- 
ful 


The climate, and in/ular ſituation, may be one 
grand and leading cauſe; the air, the breed. 
The inferior part of creation in England war- 
rants the opinion, as witneſs its bull. dogs, 
game=cocks, and running. Horſes. | 

A ſtory occurred, and our author, though 
he had told it in print before, would not omit 
it. 

«During the year 1745, when expreſſes were 
hovrly coming from that part of the iſland 
through which the Pretender and his wretched 
followers were marching towards the capital, 
when all was hurry and confuſion, each ma- 
ment teeming with ſomething freſh and alarm- 
ing, as a ſoldier was paſſing under Luogate, 
the then debtor's priſon for freemen of Lon- 
don, a half-ſtarved priſoner, whoſe turn it was 
to attend the begging-box, called after him 
to know <vhat news? The ſoldier, ſtopping, 

an{wered, 
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Ci 
ful, are not the connections of theſe 
caſual children of Car amiTy tender 
as your own? Conſider, is this do- 
ing as you would think it right to be 
done by.— Rnow any of you, what, 
the next age may produce? What 


your own immediate poſterity may 
be 


anſwered, Fer; bad; very bad indeed ! that the 
Pretender was in full march to London, and nat 
above twenty miles off + upon which the im- 
priſoned freeman, thruiting his noſe further 
through the bars of his grate, cried out, Good 
God! then wwe are ruined; wwe Hall at laß be de- 
prived of our precious liberties! At the ſame 
inſtant an ancient porter, ſtaggering through 
the poſtern under a heavy load, and wiping 
the ſweat from off his brow with his left 
hand, exclaimed, JF this is true, awe Hall all 
be made flawes of in a trice ! -— Nay, if you go 
to that, ſaid the aſtoniſhed ſoldier, G=d d- 
it !] qvhat is to become of our Holy Religion?” 


a* * 


=O 
be reduced to? How ſoon © the 
WHEEL” may “ come full circle?“ 


WEDNESDAY 15. 
On the Deals, at the IW:/t- End, 


IF the account given yeſterday is 
not enough to diſhearten the French, 
it is wonderful; for if you ſerve your 


friends, your protectors ſo, what the 


devil muſt, what can your enemies ex- 
pect ?—Every man coſts Adniniſtra- 
tion the name of Government is too 
honourable — twenty-five pounds at 
leaſt; this ſum, with bounty-momies, 
and a few finecure places and pen- 
hons, lopped off from the already 


rich and undeſerving, would afford a 
E 4 ſmall 


Wu 


| ſmall pay in time of peace, which, 
with good uſage in time of war, 
would prevent any neceſſity for this 
Lorrid practice. But, as Milton ſays, 
© and with neceſſity, the tyrant's plca, 
excus'd his devilifp deeds,” 


On the other hand, upon due con- 
ſideration, what would become of 
the Admiralty clerks? Where would | 


be the many yearlv thouſands of 


pounds, ariſing from protections, 
which, aftcr having been paid for, 
are preſſed from? If many of the | 


fiſhermen, who have paid a compo- 


= * 


ſition of two guincas a-piece to- 
wards raiſing a large ſum, befides 


procuring more men than the quota 
at 


”- 
 —_— . 


oz 


at firſt demanded, are nevertheleſs 
obliged to play at hide - and - ſeek, 
who can help it?—And yet, I know 
ſuch, and have had it from their own 
mouths — from f/permen, who are 
equally intitled to, and ſhould poſ- 
ſels in common, the rights and pri- 
vileges of Engliſhmen ;—who, in con- 
fideration of /ervitude, the higheſt 
confideration, have been always 
hitherto exempted by particular ſta- 
tutes, a million whereof, by the bye, 
could never create a poſitive, coercive 
law, whereon to ground an impreſs. 
Nevertheleſs, an ex-poſt-fafo ſtatute, 
an unconſtitutional, midnight“ act of 


* An act lately moved for at midnight, 
by Mr. Attorney-General. 


parliament 


C2 1 
parliament —I mind not the para- 


doxical expreſſion—1s to do, and un- 
do,—1s to—overwhelm all! 


THruRsDAY 16. 
The Stcyne, 


An Admiralty trick offers; a mere 
Juggle.—A privateer lies off ſhore, pre- 
tending a want of hands. Two el- 
derly clergymen, of the Ky/ſarcii fa- 

uly, of the Low Country, according 
to Sterne, are at this moment on the 
bench at the ſouth end of Thomas's 
library, unravelling the baſe ſcheme: 
—they are the two Elders who ſome 
time ſince deſerted the modern Su- 
ſanna—“ Thoſe fellows, whom no 
bounties 
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bounties can allure, are by this time 
almoſt ſtarved,” ſays A; ** and there- 
fore will be forced out of their lurk- 
ing-holes to enter: they almoſt de- 
ſerve to ſtarve:“ which humane ob- 
ſervation is aſſented to on the part of 
B. by a ſmile accompanied with a nod 
of approbation. The lazy ſcoun- 
drels love privateering: the cutter 
afterwards is to board the privateer, 
and preſs them all; and the captain 
is to pretend great uneaſineſs for the 
misfortune, as he is to term it.“ — 
The ſcheme was fruſtrated, — ſome 
how or other it got wind but, oh 
Shame! where is thy bluſh ? 


LAZY was the falſe and ſcandalous: 
epithet, 


1 

epithet made uſe of by the legitimate 
children of /azineſs.—Do thoſe poor 
men deſerve to be called lazy, whoſe 
occupation frequently forces them 
to ſea, for many nights ſucceſſively, 
in rough, cold weather, to labour 
hard, for an uncertain, penurious 
pittance, towards the ſcanty ſubſiſt- 
ence of themſelves and numerous fa- 
milies*—** Take phyſic, Pomp! and 
learn to feel what wretches feel.“ — 
And, good God! again, by whom 
are thoſe poor fouls called lazy ?— 
The drone accules the bee, 


The poor have few friends ; few 


advocates of any ability will under- 


take the cauſe of the wretched. They 
themſelves 


E: 9-1 


themſelves are only enabled to feel ; 


they cannot argue: and, if they could, 
what then ?—Weak as I am, did the 
temper of the times, and the diſpoſi- 
tion of the people of the preſent 
day, permit, ** I could a tale unfold, 
would harrow up” But I have a- 
gain forgot myſelf—my buſineſs 15 to 
trifle, to tell ſtories, and crack jokes, 
—Pray, Reader! pardon my feelings. 
lam a man, and cannot diveſt myſelf 


of the ſuſceptibility connected with 
my nature, | 


FriDay 
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FRIDAY 17. 
On the Clif. 


THE evening is delicious ;—not a 
cloud intervenes between the eye and 
the immenſely blue expanſe of ther: 
the full moon is up, and plays 
upon the great waters to admiration : 
—all 1s huſh, and the prompt foul 
is wrapt in ſweeteſt contemplation : 
— mean while, I lean once more 
on the rail of the Clift, near the bot- 
tom of $hip-ſireet. What a luxurious 
repaſt ? Who is this? — 
A woman muffled up, with an infant 
at her breaſt :—ſome diſtreſſed tellow- 
creature, with her face reclined up- 


ON 


BE 
on her hand, ſighing and ſobbing 
moſt pitcouſly.—** Daughter of Ad- 
wrſity ! Child of Mlidtion!“ ſaid I, 
„ why are you ſo diſquieted?“ — 
She looks up.—** Gracious God !— 
It is —it is my old acquaintance 
Suſen | — Where is my friend Wit- 
iam? —“ Gone, Sir, gone!“ was 


0 pronounced, as if the party uttering 
T the words was almoſt choaked with 
, grief.—“ Good Sir! is it you ?— 
| You appeared to me once before, I 


remember ;—ſhall never forget your 
kind admonition. I little thought 
then—but I have ſuffered much ſince, 
Sir; indeed I have.“ — “ My dear 
ſ/ter in ſorrow,” ſaid I,“ be comfort- 


d! I hope the cauſe of your concern 
p i 
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is not equal to appearances : at any 
rate, let me condole with you ; it will 
lighten your burthen to impart. The | 


open air may be too ſharp for your 
infant; if you will truſt yourſelf 
with me, Su/y, you ſhall have no i 
reaſon to repent it,”—* Oh, Sir! 1 t 
have made no ſecret of the good advice l 
you gave me,” replied San; ** and : 

l 


am ſure you cannot mean amiſs.” — 
We went to the Spoited-Dog in Mid- 
ale-ſireet, where, in the back-room, 
when more compoſed, ſhe informed 
me to the following purport ; I be- 
lieve in nearly the very words :— 
„ Soon after we met, above a year 
ago, Sir, William and I were mar- 


ried, We did not ſtand for conſent 


05 


WM 


of friends, — perhaps that was wrong. 
—Well, this little boy is our ſon.” 
She then ſhewed me the child's face, 
which I think I ſhall never forget : 
the neareſt reſemblance may be found 
in Sir Jeſbua Reynolds's picture of 
the Nativity; and, had the exhibition 
laſt year been in right time for it, 
ſhould have bcen apt to conclude, that 
Sir Joſhua had viſited Brighthelmſton 
AFTER its birth, —** My huſband,” 
ſaid Suſy, continued coaſting in the 
brig you faw him on board of, and was 
ſo very attentive, good-natured, and 
induſtrious, that every-one who Knew 
him, loved him,—alneſt—as much 
as I do.” —The trars here followed 
faſt She went on: It happened, 
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that his father and two brothers, be- 
ing fiſhermen, were marked down for 
the preſs. His brothers turned out 
volunteers; but their father, poor 
man! was rather infirm, and declin- 
ing into the vale of years. —WMilliam 
ſome how—and yet I am heartily 
glad of it—gave way to his duty to- 
wards his poor old father, and ſecreted 
him two or three niglits on board the 
brig. The preſs-gang had informa- 
tion of this, and from that inſtant 
never ceaſed till they took both fa- 
ther and ſon; and ſo my dear Wil. 
Jam, notwithſtanding his protection, 
together with the old man, was forced 
on board the Tender at Shoreham, 


where they now are, and both in 
irons— 


85 ] 
irons—in 1rons, Sir, like felons — 
think of that; think of that, Sir.“ — 
&« Suſy, hold!” fad I ; I'll hear 
no more—but meet me here to-mor- 
row about the ſame hour.” I ruſhed 
out of the room without waiting for 
an anſwer, while ſhe ſtared wildly 
after me, with ſtreaming eyes and 
hands uplifted. The people in the 
houſe muſt think us both under the 
influential power of the moon. My 
firſt object I never loſt fight of. I 
well knew, my own intereſt could not 
be more effectual than my wiſhes ; 
but, having long mixed with the 
world, and made mankind my prin- 
cipal ſtudy, my eye was fixed on 
Leings of much more importance 

23 than 
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than myſelf, of whoſe hearts I had 
taken compleat meaſure. Phy ſiog- 
nomy is ſomething ; ſmall actions 
finiſh the /czence—a ſcience, however, 
by no means infallible. I intereſted 
a worthy middle-man, and, by fairly, 
but warmly, repreſenting the ſeverity 
of the caſe in queſtion, moved him 
to interfere with heartineſs.— In ſhort, 
I procured fo ftrong an application, 
as fear not will releaſe both father 
and fon in a few hours.—Have this 
inſtant compleated the buſineſs, and 
the clock is now ſtriking twelve: 
ſhall ſleep well to night. Envy me, 
Reader,—1 feaſt luxuriouſly ! 


SATURDAY 
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SATURDAY 18. 


My own Apartments. 


e WHaT noiſe is that below?“ — 
** Three people, Sir ;—one of them a 
woman, with a child in her arms— 
they will come up ſtairs,” —** Will 
they ?—they muſt then.” —My cham- 
ber-door is burſt open, and, behold ! 
William, Suſan with her infant, and 
their old Father, are by my bed-fide, 
upon their Oh fie !—it was pre- 
vented, What paſſed fignifies no- 
thing to the ſuperficial reader ; to 
thoſe of a contemplative turn nothing 
need be related, 
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SUNDAY 19. 


At Hove. 


IN the morning and afternoon at- 
tended a Mr. Johnſon at the Preſby- 
terian Meeting-Houſe, where I had 
often been before. This gentleiman 
blends reaſon with religion * where- 
ever the former is admiſſible, and 
addreſſes tne one great Fehovah with 
due ſolemnity; but, as every at- 
tempt to reconcile Reaſon and Reve- 
lation is doomed to meet with poiyer- 


*The author means nothing diſreſpectful 
to religious myſteries promulged in the 
Four Goſpels, though they may be incom- 
prehe nſible to human Ncaſon in its pre ſcut 
limited and imperfect Nate, 


ful 


a Ti 


191 
ful reſiſtance from bigots and fana- 


tical enthuſiaſts, this gentleman is 
but very ſlenderly attended. 


MonDaY 20. 


On the Sands. 


I have been cheapening ſome fiſh, 
and talking to two men by the ſea- 
fide, whoſe boat the breakers have 
this inſtant thrown aſhore. They 
ſay they dare not ſell their fiſh on the 
Beach. One of the poor men is deaf ; 
and no wonder, conſidering the high 


- winds, which blow for more than half 


the year almoſt inceſlantly. He ſays 
his partner, who 1s in the boat, poor 
man! is lame, — 4 perfef cripple; 

— that 
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that they were, God help them! 
below the notice of the preſs-gang 
—] muttered, in a low tone, my in- 
dignation againſt the late midnight 
act, which took away the fiſhermen's 
ſtatute-right of exemption from the 
impreſs ; when the deaf man, ſud- 
denly turning round, much to my 
ſurprize, thanked me for being the 
poor man's friend, and bawled to his 
partner, the perfect cripple, to jump 
out of the boat, and bring the fiſh 
aſhore. *©* The gentleman was a gen- 
tleman, and ſhould have his choice, 
God bleſs him ! of the whole parcel.” 
—At the ſame inſtant, he fixed a 
quid of tobacco in his mouth, winked 


with his right eye, and told his com- 
rade 


W ht. — 1 
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1 
rade to jaw no more; there was 
no danger.“ -The poor fellows are 
obliged to uſe a little craft; and who 
can blame them? 


TUESDAY 21. 


My own Apartments, 


HAVE been a ſhort ride to Suſan's 
father, and find him an intelligent, 
honeſt, wealthy farmer. By repre- 
ſenting the true character of his ſon- 
in-law, and at the interceſſion of 
Suſan's mother, he is reconciled to 
the match.—Have left him in ſo 
good a humour, after pledging him 
in a mug of his own home-brewed, 
and viewing his farm throughout, 

that 


1 
that he ſhook me cordially by the hand, 
and ſwore William ſhould have one 
of the largeſt iſhing-boats in Brighi- 
helmſton, time enough for the pre- 
ſent herring - fiſhery, together with 
the compleateſt ſuit of furniture and 
nets —His wife inſiſted upon ſeeing 
her grandſon ſoon ; and my work in 
that quarter ſeems now to be accom- 


pliſhed. 


WEDNESDAY 22. 

In one of the old Machines. 
HOW now ?—Holloa ! Mr. Long- 
baus !— You, Sir! — Why where 
the Devil did you get that excellent 
tye-wig?— What, Smoaker ! you have 


got 


( 93 ] 
got another, have you? — On my 
word, better wigs than half the Bar- 
riſters wear in term-time — nothing 
wanting, but a duſt of poder here 
and there to be blown in. On the 
22d of September, yearly, perhaps, 
Gentlemen, you are obliged to wear 
ſuch wigs, in conſideration, probably, 
of the excluſive trade, the monopoly 
you carry on—It may be the cuſtom 
of the manor | This is enough to 
make a mute at a funeral burſt with 
laughter. A patient labouring un- 
der an impoſtume would be in high 
lack—Why there now, there is a 
head ornamented like that of a Dun- 
ning, the other of a W/edderburne, 


More execrations may iſſue from hence; 
but 
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but the craft, the ſubtlety, the fineſſe, 
crammed within all the ſculls, is much 
the ſame. Theſe fellows tell their 
wntruths as cloſe, though not in ſo 
correct, or eloquent a ſtyle, perhaps. 
66 Sir, the tide cannot be better; the 
fea cannot be ſinoother ; the rocks, 
or, at leaſt, the weeds on the rocks, 
will be ſoft to your feet. You ſhould 
not ſtay long in, not above a quarter 
of a minute. That ſtrange Gentleman, 
writing in that there o/d Machine fo 
buſily, Sir, goes in for two hours at 
a time — he'll be dead in a week. 
We adviſed him to ſettle his affairs, 
and make a will, that our brother- 
tyes might get ſomething by him. 
We play into one another's hands, 

your 


11 


your Honour — They ſcower others, 
and we ſometimes ſcower ſome of them 
in return. The fellows have 
worked themſelves up to ſuch a pitch, 
that yeſterday, it ſeems, they refuſed 
a ſhilling from Counſellor Newnham, 
who 1s down here; and one of the 
arch dogs repeated, from Dean Swift, 


% Not for the world! We Doctors, Brother, 
Ne'er take a fee of one another,” 


THURSDAY 23. 


In the Battery of Twelve Guns. 


SOME French privateers are ſaid 
to be hovering about in the offing, 
and we hear now and then a report 


of 


1 
of firing. Provoking!— They will 
not come within reach of the only 
four guns that may be fired with 
ſafety I mean, when properly loaded 
with powder and ball — a ſalute is 
nothing The reſt are well known 
to be honey - combed. The ſinall 
craft, then, may be cut off with im- 
punity.— What a pity that a couple 
of light ſix-· pounders cannot be ſpared 
by the Board of Ordnance to protect 
the coaſt! Thoſe, with men or 
horſes, might be dragged along the 
Cliſt, and prevent every ſort of mil- 
chief to be dreaded from ſuch deſpi- 
cable picaroons ; —inſtead whereof, 


two horſe - ſoldiers, in long ſcarlet 
cloaks, ride along the coaſt, making 


Juſt 
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juſt ſuch an appearance as Hollar de- 
ſcribes, Mr. Collector, in his Views of 
Ferſey or Guernſey, I don't remember 
which.— The utility of this parade I 
leave to be enlarged upon by ſome fu- 
ture Diariſt. 


FRIDAY 24. 


In the old Settle, furtheſi from the Steyne. 


HAVE frequently aſked, in vain, 
the cauſe of the large and ſmall ring- 
lets worn in the graſs upon the Steyne, 
and on the ſides of the Downs,—tor 
the legend of Fairy-dancing was too 
childiſh to be ſatisfactory, - and could 
not find a naturaliſt in the place ;— 

Vor. II. G even 
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even Mr. Thomas could not tell. — 
Doctor Mitchell is coming up Craig's 
Lane, — I meet him about the mid- 
dle, and propoſe the queſtion. —He 
begins to explain the cauſe, —** It is 
determined at laſt, Sir,” ſays he, to 
be a muſhroom buſineſs : the ſeeds” 
at this moinent, unfortunately 
for my inquiry, a ſet of better-drefled 


perſons, ſubſcribers perhaps, coming 


along, drew off his attention, and I 
was left in haſte, while he formed the 


ſign of the Salutation in conjunction 
with a Gentleman, to the back of 
whoſe head was fixed a bag, and to 
his ſide a ſword, The Ladies alſo 
I walked off, ſaying to my- 


ſelf, Had I been a ſubſcriber now, 
and 


8 
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and leaning out of my own chariot, 


this buſineſs might have ended other- 
wiſe!“ 


FRIDAY 24. 
The ſame, 


SLANDER, — good heavens !-—no0- 
thing but ander! — An infantine ru- 
mour, having been begot by the 
Prince of Darkneſs, conceived by 
Falſhood, nurſed by Malice, and con- 
veyed by a Whiſper up North-ſtreet, 
ſhall crawl] down Weſt-ſrreet, creep 
along the Clift, and fly through Eaſt- 
ſtreet upon the Steyne, gathering ad- 
ditional ſtrength every foot of the way. 

6 2 —Veno- 
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— Venomous Reptile! never at reſt, 
till ſatiated with the defamation of In- 
nocence. Did the propagators of ru- 
mcur ever hear the Story of the Three 
Black Crows ?—No matter, moder- 
niz d and localiz'd, it follows: 


The STORY of the 
THREE BLACE CRO WS. 


Some goſſips of conſequence were 
collected at a whiſt party, in a room as 
convenient, perhaps, as Hicks's Card- 
room, though not ſo large, and were 
very intent upon the game, when in 
burſt Sir Jacob Swallow, with a 
& Dear me, Ladies and Gentlemen, 
have you heard the news? A ſtrange 

ſtory 
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ſtory goes about—for my part, I 
want faith.“ Good God ! what 
is it, Sir Jacob?“ was the general 
exclamation. * Why—but it is too 
ridiculous I have juſt been in- 
formed, that a fiſherman's wife on 
the Clift, has, this very morning, vo- 
mited — pardon me, Ladies ! — vo- 
mited up Three Brack Crows.” 
* Three black Crews !—It is im- 
poſſible,” ſays Mr. Doubtful ; it can- 
not be; how the Devil could ſhe 
ſwallow them ?—Why her ſtomach 
muſt be a perfect rookery. It can- 
not be, Sir; it cannot be! But 
where, in the name of Fate, did 
you pick up this moſt wonderful 


wonder that ever the world won- 
G 3 dered 
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dered at? — The affair of Mary 
Tofts F, the rabbit woman of Godal- 

min, betty Canning *, and ſcratching. 
fanny * or the Cock-!lane Ghoſt, are 
nothing to it.” —< J had it,” replied: 
Sir Jacob, ©* from Sir Timothy Cre- 

qulous, of Brigbton- place, who had it 
from the Lord knows who. Sir Ti- 

metby was reading a book publiſhed 
by the Biſhop of Pontoppidan in Nor- 
way, when I looked in, and had juſt: 
got through his account of the Craken, 
when I” ——— „ Do, dear Sir Ja- 
cob,“ ſays one of the Ladies, —** you, 


have moſt leiſure, — ſtep, God bleſs 


* A Mr, St. Andre, a Mr. Watſon, and a 
Mr. Parſons, if living, and inclined, ate beſt 
able to clear vp theſe three my terious bu ſineſſes. 

you, 


ES. 


vou ! and enquire into this phenome- 
non.“ By all means, Ladics;” ant 
away poſts Sir Jacob to Sir Timothy's, 
leaving his company to reſume its 
paſtime.—As it happened, Sir Timo- 
thy was at home. Good Sir,“ 
ſays Sir Jacob, ** where did you hear 
of this ſtrange laſus Nature? A 
whole party of ladies and gentlemen- 
are dying with impatience to know 
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the particulars,” *© Particulars! Sir,“ 
anſwered Sir Timothy Credulous very 
gravely ; “ is there any-thing, then, ſo 
very extraordinary in the account?“ 
By-and- by, people will be brought to 
believe in nothing but what they lee. 
However, it came from Mr. Full-ef- 
faiih, of Norib-ſtreet. The hat is 

8 4 ſnatched 
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ſnatched up, the vifit ended, and Mr. 
Full-of-faith applied to, who anſwers, 
* Why, Sir, to be ſure, ſuch a buſineſs 
has happened, but has been enlarged 
upon greatly by Sir Timoiby ; I ſpoke 
of Two Crows only. The poor woman 
is intimately known, it ſeems, to one 
of our people, Miſs Pious of Weſt- 
ſtreet; and ſhe told it to her couſin, 


who told it to another perſon, who 
told it to” ——<© Hold! hold! Sir, 


cried Sir Facob. T'wo !/—why, if ſhe 
diſgorged 120, ſhe might twenty, I 
could as ſoon believe in the whole as 
a parti,” However, off he goes, and 
inſtantly repairs to Miſs Pious, ſtates 
his account, and receives her anſwer. 
Dear Sir, ſays ſhe, © how this world 
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5 
is given to I declare there is no 
ſpeaking after any body, or to any 
body, at this rate.— only ſaid, that a 
poor religious woman in £aſt-ſtreet 
had vomited up @ Crow, and that 
Mrs. Tabitha Talkative, on the Clift, 
had aſſured me it was true,” —** Still 
I have not faith enough,” ſaid Sir 
Jacob.“ Then you will be inevi- 
tably d—'d, denounced Miſs Pious; 
the fire flaſhing from her eyes: 
* your works will not avail you a 
ruth ; they will only fink you deeper 
into perdition.” Without ſtay ing to 
ſettle this article about his ſoul, Sir 
Jacob retires, with all his fins up- 
on his head, and is greeted in a 
matronly manner by Mrs. Talkative. 


« Bleſs 
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* HRleſs me! Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © how: 


can you mention any-thing fo ab- 


ſurd? Mrs. Cobby, the bathing - 


woman, of Eaſft-ſtreet, told me, when 
Þ went this. morning to bathe, at the- 
bottom of the Szeyne, that a poor: 
neighbour of hers, who had fretted 


herlelf- ill, on account of her huſ- 


baud's having been preſſed, and ſent 


on board the tender, had, in the night- 
time, vomited up—ſomething, as blacks 


as a CROW !— Nothing more, be- 


lieve me; and I told Mrs. Carter, the 


fruitereſs, immediately after, what I 
had heard; and Mrs. Cobby, who is 
a very good, jolly fort of a woman, 
knows all this to be true ; ſhe is 


ready to be more particular to any 


body 


1 0% ) 
body who may chuſe to queſtion her 


about the: affair; nay, to make an 
affidavit of the facts, if neceſſary; 


bl 


and“ The Lady now having got 


into a full flow, was proceeding very 
rapidly, but the patience of Sir Jacob. 
by this time having been almoſt ex- 
hauſted, he ſheered off rather ab- 
ruptly, was carried back to his com- 
pany by the current of politeneſs, and 
the Story of the Three Black Crows 
furniſhed entertainment for the reſt of, 
the evening. 


Mem. Jf the malignancy of Ru- 
MoUR fhould attempt to twiſt the 
foregoing STORY into a charge of In- 
fidelity, I hope CAxnvouk will become 


my advocate. 
SATURDAY 
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SATURDAY 28, 


My own Apartments. 


TO ſuch a degree has Defamation 
ariſen, and fo daring are its flights, 
that even the Rev. Dr. ##*#*##* 
eſcapes not ſcot- free. Why, what 
hat can it poſſibly ſay of him?“ 
exclaims Curioſity. *©* Say!“ replies 
Rumour ; © why, it whiſpers that he 
appears unconcerned, whether his pa- 
riſhioners attend Divine Service on a 
Sunday, or not, during the watering- 
ſeaſon ; nay, that he has frequently 
dropped hints to the trades-people, 
keepers of lodging-houſes, and fiſh- 
ermen's wives, concerning the pro- 


priety 
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priety of granting a diſpenſation from 
regular church - attendance at ſuch 
times; with certain innuendo's as to 
his undoubted ability of fetching up, 
in winter, any /ee-way in their voyage 
to Salvation. It goes further, and 
ſays, that, though his living produces 
ſeveral hundreds a year, he is conti- 
nually thruſting his ſubſcription-book 
in the faces of the viſitors, at the Aſ- 
ſembly-rooms and the Libraries ; and 
that he even traverſes the ſtreets, from 
houſe to houſe, collecting looſe crowns 
and half-crowns, on no other ground 
of ſolicitation, but merely becauſe 
becauſe—becauſe— he is — Miniſter 
of the Eſtabliſhed Church.” 


In 
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In the Alcove. 


This morning I have been walking 
on the Steyne, and reading a Suſſex 
news-paper to Mr. Cooper ; a very 
worthy elderly Gentleman, with whom 
I am become intimate through a ſimi- 
larity of diſpoſition. He ſtopped 
me on the ending of a letter ſigned 
PEREGRINE, with the queſtion of 
Whole writing can this be? The mat- 


ter is good, and the manner agreeable. 


ec Mine, Sir,” faid J. Yours! 
introduce 1t into your next volume of 
the Diary by all means—it deſerves 
a place.” * How can I do that, Sir,” 
replied 


A gu „„ 


Ein 
replied I. © Don't you ſee it has 
been in print already?“ © Yes,” 


ſaid Mr. Cooper, in the Lewes 


Journar ; but few can have had an 
opportunity of reading it there, and 


ſure a man can never be blamed for 


borrowing from himſelf.” — Well ! 


Reader, you may be worſe employed, 
perhaps; ſo take the account of an 


Adltze - Day, 


«© Havins lately been at a coun- 
try-town during the aſſize-week, I 
cannot avoid making certain obſerva- 
tions which naturally occurred to a 
by-ſtander. Perhaps, ſome of your 

Readers 
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Readers will agree, that the buſtle of 
an aſſize - town, at this ſeaſon, may 
not be unentertaining to a reflecting 
mind. Obſerve, I do not mean to 
include the priſoners, or other parties 
intereſted. The trumpet ſounds 
three times—as the boys at play ſay, 
one to begin, two to make ready, 
three and away | Apropos — an 
odd ſtory here obtrudes itſelf ; and, 
as the celebrated Sterne ſaid, though 
with much better reaſon, —and, by 
the bye, it may be ſtill the better, 
becauſe he faid it, and 1s fince dead, 
—* my pen governs me, I govern 
not it. Well! now for the ſtory, 
Once upon a time (as all old ſtories 
begin, or ſhould begin) there was a 

Judge 
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Judge upon his circuit, who invited 


the Gentlemen of the Long Robe 
to an aſſize dinner Upon recol- 
lection, I believe the High- Sheriff 
gave the dinner: however, that is 
After 
the cloth was removed, the bottles 
paſſed briſkly round the table, 
and almoſt every - one faid, or at- 
tempted to ſay, ſomething ſmart up- 
on the occaſion. A junior Counſel, 
who had never ſpoken in public be- 


not material, you know. 


fore, ſeeming uneaſy to exhibit in 
turn, or, as the Lawyers would Yay, 
to make an iaciitur, aſked the Judge 
if his Lordſhip had ſeen the wonder- 
ful Rhinxceres which was in town ? 


Vol. II. H Elis 
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His Lordſhip anſwered, without the 


leaſt hefitation, ©** No, Sir: as we 
both travel with trumpets, I believe 
we ſtand upon ceremony—the cere- 
mony of—who ſhall make the firſt 
viſit.” Whether there was any room 
for the young Barriſter to ri, or 
not, leaving your judicious Readers to 
determine, I proceed. The trum- 
pets ſound in the High-ſtreet ; the 
ladies in full dreſs flock to the win- 
dows to ſee—I mean rather to be 
ſeen ; for, certes, there is very little 
to ſee — and the Sheriff bows po- 
litely as he paſſes, Art this inſtant a 
man, with moſt earneſt countenance, 
demanded of me, if the laſt trumpet 
had ſounded? My anſwer was, I 

hope 


1 
hope in God not, Sir; for I am by 


no means prepared.” ** Nor I!” ex- 
claimed a well-known Attorney, who 
ſtood on my left hand. A third per- 
ſon, on my right, declared he was 
doubttul, whether my Lord, the Bar- 
riſters, nay the whole Court, were 
not in the ſame predicament, 


* I foon loſt my companions ; 


and, having been huſtled into the 


channel, was forced along by the cur- 
rent, into a place called a Hall, 
{carce big enough to contain, with 
any degree of conveniency, half 
the company. His Lordſhip bows, 
and ſeats himfelf betiveen four- 
and-twenty Ladies, all on a row; 

H 2 under- 
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underneath were four - and - twenty 
Black Gowns, all on a row. They 
brought to my mind the old ſong of 
Four-and-twenty Figal-rs, &c. but no 
matter for that—On ſecond conſidera- 
tion, I believe there were above thirty 
Barriſters, many of whom, I was in- 
tormed, had never ſpoken, and ma- 
ny more who were never likely to 
ſpeak,—that is to ſay, —to the pur- 
poſe I mean, in character; for the 
buſineſs ſeemed to be confined to five 
or ſix. 


e Now began one general confu- 
ſion; Counſel opening without being 
heard; Attornies complaining, with- 
out effect; and plaintiffs and defendants 

mur- 


tl 
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murmuring at the interruption, with- 
out redreſs ; while his Lordſhip and 
the Cryer were calling out for ſilence ! 
At length the emblem of Babel- 
building ceaſed; the Counſel gravely 
declared he had not read a word in his 
brief, yet proceeded very deliberately to 
inform the Jury of what he was him- 
ſelf profeſſledly ignorant; the Cowt 
ſmiled, and the clients grinn'd horribly 
hut here let me make a pauſe 
Laughter, be gone! Let me at leaſt 
attempt to do juſtice to the prefiding 
Officer of Juſtice, who pervaded cach 
cauſe of action almoſt intuitively ; 
who made amends for the negligence 
and ignorance of ſome, and detected. 
the knavery of others; who, tho' he 

H 3 might 
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might ſometimes ſmile, was unwearied 
in diſcovering the real jut of the caſe, 
and, by his cloſe reaſoning, often gave 
ſatisfaction even to the loſing parties. 
As an inſtance, one of the defen- 
dants, having loſt his cauſe, declared, 
in my hearing, he thought the ver- 
dict, under the opinion of the Judge, 
to be extremely right ; and requeſted 
his attorney to let him know forth- 
with what were the damages and coſts, 
which he was ready to pay, having 
only wiſhed for the opinion of the 
beſt referee in the univerſe, —he was 
pleaſed to add, with particular em- 


phaſis,—in matters of Meum and 
Tuum. 


Tired 
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Tired with ridiculous ſquabbles, 
about ſheep treſpaſſing where no graſs 


grew, about contemptible ſlanders be- 
tween parties who never had any cha- 
racter to loſe, and endleſs litigations 
about titles where no titles had ever 
exiſted, I departed from this Court, 
called, it ſeems, the Ni. prius fide, re- 
gretting that amicable arbitrations 
were not more frequent, and that the 
time of the Judge and Jury ſhould 
be ſo much miſ- ſpent about mat- 
ters of little or no conſequence. 
Indeed, my departure was haſten- 
ed by the ſound of other trumpets 
in the ſtreet, At firſt I thought 
of the wonderful Rhinoceros; but 
ſoon found the Crown fide was going 

to 
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to fit, and that crouds were gathered 
about certain fallen beings, once as in- 
nocent as any of the ſpectators. Here 
I was hurt to ſee zdle cini ſity get the 
better of innate humanity; the pride of 
HUMAN NATURE rifing ſuperior 
by compariſon; and, not having fallen 
in the way of temptation, not dif- 
poſed to make charitable allowances 
for the frailties of others. — Wrong 
education, preſſing neceſſity, ſtrong 
paſtons, and powerful temptations, 
or even a natural depravity of 
morals, thought I, ſhould render 
theſe miſerable fellow - creatures ob- 
jects of commiſeration, at leaſt in 
ſome degree. The feeling heart is 
agitated with ſympathy, the ſight of 

diſtreſs 
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diſtreſs is ſhocking to the compaſſi- 


onate eye, and to the humane ear the 
clanking of chains can be no muſic. 
—Gracious God ! forgive us our 
treſpaſſes, —ſuffer us not to fall into 
templation :—let thoſe who think they 
ſtand take heed leſt they fall.” 


SUNDAY 26. 
The ſame. 


TO prove, once more, how little 
attention 1s ſhewn to the convenience 
of the genteeleſt company, in regard 
even to their moſt favourite ſpot, the 
Steyne, take the following account : 


Is 
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Ix the afternoon, which was remark- 
ably fine, fat under the Piazzas in the 
front of Mr. Bowen's Library; but ſoon 
after it began to rain, thunder, and 
lighten to an extreme.—A gentleman 
ſeeming alarmed at its ſudden approach 
and violence, I remarked, that the 
ſtorm was nothing to what it would 
be.” Having been filent till then, and 
ſpeaking with rather a ſententious ſort 
of gravity, was ſorry to obſerve, what 
I had ſaid had taken effect to alarm 
ſeveral ladics who were preſent. The 
ſtorm, however, encreaſed to a much 
greater excels, —the Library was lock- 
ed up, and the key in Mr. Bowen's 
pocket at Lewes.—Thus we conti- 
nued, the lightning flaſhing as if the 

alr 
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air was on fire, and the rain pouring 
hard for ſeveral hours, ſo as to over- 
flow the ground. The ladies were 
obliged to be mounted upon common 
chairs; and, in endeavouring to ac- 
commodate the tendereſt and moſt 
lovely part of the creation, I diſco- 
vered they were perſons of the firſt 
condition; three of them in particu- 
har, diſplayed ſuch fortitude, true 
politeneſs, and extreme affability, as 
ſufficiently indicated their high ſta- 
tion in life. The D#****8 DU 
of Al ſaid to her daughter, 
& Lady Ch#******, you are fond of 
an adventure, what think you of 
this?“ Their ſituation was certainly 


uncommon, and I ſtudied to make it 
a8 
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as tolerable as poſſible.— At laſt their 
coach was procured, and I had the 
honour of handing ſome of the fineſt 
ladies in the univerſe, to their car- 
riage.— To ſtoop under a very low 
rail, was mortifying, but neceſſary, to 
avoid a flood of water. — Things 
that love night, love not ſuch nights 
as theſe,” — thought I; — and yet, 
again, ** Sweet are the uſes of Ap- 
VERSITY !* — Though I was wet 
through, I thought myſelf next morn- 
ing amply recompenſed by compli- 
mentary thanks from both mother 
and daughter near the ſea-fide.. 


Doxrinc the ſtorm, and while we 


were confined. as before related, two 
ſilly, 
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Tilly, chattering fellows, taking advan- 
tage of our ſituation, talked nonſenſe 
to the ladies, which muſt give thoſe 
who were not uſed to ſuch company, 
an ill impreſſion of the middling or- 
der of the people.! felt hurt on this 
account, and wiſhed much for an 
enlivening converſation ; but, to add to 
my chagrin, the creatures wanted to 
engage me in politics, which I waved 
on pretence of the weather, and was 
never more offended at che proftitu- 
tion of terms or ſcience. Inſtead of 
reading and diſcriminating, —if poli- 
tical diſputants, in general, as they 
are called, can remember, -that there 
are three conſtitutional eſtates in this 


realm, that there is fuch a part of 
the 
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the world as North America, that the 
words Liberty and Licentiouſneſs have 
a different meaning, and it they can 
acquire, like parrots, a few ſet 
Phraſes, it is now-a-days called talk- 


ing politics. Quote the opinions of 
a Locke, or a Sidney, and the ſneer- 


ing whiſper circulates inſtantaneoufly 
of — What a Boor ! — The debating 
locieties, which ſpring up like muſh- 
rooms in the hot-bed of the Metro- 
polis, may or may not rectify this 
evil—T ime will ſhew all—bur it is 
a talking age; aye, and a writing one 
too, as my Reader might ſay. My 
reply, however, in ſuch caſe, ſhould 
only be, Courteous Reader, once 
more farewel ! 

Monvay 
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MoN DAV 27. 


The ſame. 


TOOK a farewel review of the 
Aſſembly-Rooms, the Steyne, the Sea, 
and the Town ; and, entering a poſt- 
chaiſe, quitted Brigbibelmſton for 
London. 
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